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In purfuance to yourDefire, the above Account is tranfmitted me by my Partner, about the City you mentioned under-ground near .
I am very

Tour
John Green. Saturday the 8th of this lnftant, the Sun ihining bright, the W eather warm, and W ind at South-Eaft, fome (mall Clouds palling, I faw fomething (between Eleven and Twelve) in the Sky, which refembled a Boy's Paper Kite, which appeared towards the North, and foon vanilhed from my Sight, being intercepted by the Trees which were near the Valley where I was (landing. The Colour
XIII. A n Account o f a Meteor
